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RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Lady Eliz. Delaval. 


Ince your Ladyſhip has ſuch great Advantages of Fortune 
in thoſe particular Bleſſings, Wit and Beauty, the beſt 
Companions of Quality; this - Trouble is no more than 
what in Reaſon ought to Le expeRted : For Dedications are 

but: little better than Prologues and Epilogues ; the ge- 
neral Subje of *em_ is, to Proſecute the Witty and the Fair. 

Your Ladyſhips Perfeftions give me an ample Theme, and your 

Kindneſs to this Poem. gives me boldneſs to make uſe of it. - But 

Virtues in Perſons fo Nobly deſcended; are but things Neceſlita- 

red; your Ladyſhips Merits could not be leſs, ſince they are de- 

Yived from ſuch Illuſtrious Parents. The Loyal Earl of Newbrogh, 

his Perſonal Actions in the Wars, and his conſtant following the 

tg's Fate beyond Sea, made himſelf fo conſiderable an Enemy 
ro the Rebellious Party, that they uſed all their Arts, and laid all 
the Baits of Intereft to have made him their Friend ; but their 
impious Caule, and their lighted Proffers appear'd ſo deteſtable, 
that he proved his Valour and Fidelity equally Impregaable. And 
to ſum up his Character, He was a Perſon that made thg Weld his 

Temple, Mijeſty his Divinity , and his Life and Fortunes, the 
Sacrifices he offered : Nor were his Heroick Virtues unmatcht 
in the Famous Lady Aubeny, whoſe Induſtrious Loyalty, and more 
than Female Courage, render'd her ſo Conſpicuous, that tho Suc- 
ceſs and Vidtory were the Rebels conſtant Slaves, and the: ſpight 
of Fate had made em continually Proſperous, both in their Coun- 
cels and their Arms; yct ſuch were her Incclatigable' Services to 
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r Loyalty , 
. bes ted. to'Providehee for your: cation than 
in dn and Pal Ye, oK- TN Stanhope, pour of 


ſo much Worth and "Honour, and fo. truly oe and fo 
excellently Good. But my defign is not that of a Herauld, but 
--2Pctitioner. The Faithful Shepherd” | and the 
better to obtain that Favour, I may Wit 2 Critng bhalt'of ſome 
Merit inthe Preſent ROY ince it barrows..its Value" from the- 


Eſteem'd Guarini; and I ha 
it here, knowing it has fo 
Tam 'Cenfured? by the A Lot 
with fo received a Poem ; I only ape "ow" 
are ſo ſtrifly ried up to Faſhion; ak ke eofi l 
not Beautiful without it. T' confeſs I have i rat 
Liberty in "res Characters bf Sylvano and 206 A 
were not kep npin the Author: 'The firſt of which, in he 
ſlated Paftor Fido (for Fam a fre, to the Hog lan, flag'd in the 
ſecond AR, 'and was wholly loft. in the'tw he 
Dorinda was made up few to fit itfor the ==; delign "bg it: 
- And the two laſt Ats which: have 1o- little of 'the , Dig have 
. Rilf his deſign, only that I have repreſented what was Narra- 
- tive inthe Original. But whatever Advantages | may have recpi- 
ved from fo famed a Story, and fo good 2 Foundation, my. greateſt 
ing 


is, the occaſion 1 it gives me of exp my-ſelt, 
MADAM; 
& | Your Ladyſhips moſt Obedient: 
| | -. and moſt Devoted Servatt, | | 
nol Tool key Elkanah Settle. 
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| 'ED, Gallants, when 
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Wee brought an admir d Relique into Play * 


Methialbi 7 hear a young bres& Critich ſwear W-: | 


Ounds/ As they think we're Antiqutaries' bere > - 
Rot the. dull Rhiming 


"WY/. we tel you we've brew juſt 
Ss 18 T5 'To the Renown'd Guarinie's ſacred ub; - 
' "And, to ſecure your good Opinzons, Bn 


Fops of the aft Age;,,. ' 
Dann em, they !l bring the Britiſh, Fry 0th Stage. 
There's. your cond, g Pote! Of all Mankind, _ 


Unhappy Writers theijeaft Mercy find. 
A Play, but for one lt:im the Deſign, 

4 hoblong Verſe, | 

Is loft beyond the poi r of a Reprieve : 

Tet there are greater faults you tan forgive. 
As for Example : Some of you, by Fate 
And your kind Parents, get a gre Bftate ;- 
And, baving other ways t employ, your Wit. 
Than in'the fooliſh Cape of keeping NT 
To read your Papers, ad to count your Sums ; 
Whom we ſoon ſee by Induffry and Care, 

Out of his Three-ſcore Pounds Allowance, clear 
In ſeven years ſpace a Thouſand Pound a year: 
Fet he, good honeſt May, ſhall be forgiven. 
Another keeps 'a Miſs the modiſh way ; 

And when poor Duas;' quitt weary; " will not ſtay, 
The bupeleſs Squire's into Alfatia drives ; 

Tet pretty harming k ug is\ forgiven... - 
And yet theſe very Men, for three hours ſpent 
At a dull Play, what Rage and Fire they || vent | 
Since greater Loſſes go % eafily down; 

Faith, Gallants, do not pine for Half a Crown. 


Thought, or a flat Line, 
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Strait.a Grave, Sober,\Guardian Stewird comes, 
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Thos MLS Polo of Diana.” 


| - Sybvio, his Son, : Mr. Croshy. 
Minit Se with AmaryBis. Mr. "Smith, 
Titiro, Father\to Amaryllis., Mr. Jobs Lee. 
Sybvano, a diſcontented Shepherd. Mr.-Batterton. 
Ergaſto, Friend to Mirtillo. $i. Mr. Norris. 
*Carine, Foſter Father $6 'Mirtillo. Mr. Perſeval. 
Dameta, an old Shepherd, Servant | 
to Mirtillo. + Mr. REPAras. 
L.ynco, an old Shepherd, and Gover- 7 2 ab 
nour to Sylvis. ae Mr:G:4/o. 
Dorco, Attendant to.Syivan. F | 
Amaryllis, Daughter'to Tiriry. Mrs. Batterton. 
Coriſca, in Love with Mirtillo. . Mrs. Mary Lee. 


Dorinda, a young Nymph, 1 in. . 2. waht? | 
Love with Sylwo.” + ' C wo IG 
Gerana, her Governefs, © © Mrs. Hughes. 
Celia, Confident to eo. + - Mrs, Napier. 
Singers, Dancers, Nyinghs, Shepherds, Hunt men, 
Prieſts, Guards, Heads man-! Ma. 


The Scene, ARCADIA. 
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After i s/ſourd bf "Horns, and 'ery "of Hunts-men, , : 
Wen ter S44vio apd neo « 
$3 War 2; w; T "Ie | 
eres M ; bugs, Life, Soul, and Charm. . * 
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Peace 
fair, that nor a Swain _. 
for her, and ſighs in vain : 

« To have this matchleſs bright Divinity | 

* By Deſtiny and Gods reſerved for Thee ; 

* Nay'thrown into thy Arms withont one ſigh or tear ; 
«* And thou (unworthy) notto y-_ her 


ſay, Xs Ob Lone, the rock Guat, 
"a ſtranger to this Breaſt ? 
ood”s , leave following Beaſt, fond i Boy, 


———— _-— ” ee. ee 3 


6 (Jag. 
d none. 
« Lync. NE Ny. the Worlds great Soul Dull Youth 
cp on ( belipy't), 20K} rOLIaths +: 
£1 100 late ; If 
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Be on dull 


« For thoſe Chime 470 be” RF. money! = V al pom 
* Thoſe ſtran yg ens Gly r "% gent 
. «6 T me, i eo pleatng mor ' | 53 a , 
hen Earth. is ſin Kher Ti6h, are. o- 
« Jnfteed of ade , Brooks VT 


« Green Woods A -) tec ue ' 
<« Bald Fields and Meads, Br oy vl 
« The Beech, the. Aſk. the Va, 


© Ad Poplar, like nyeriegophet ; — 

* Stand deſolate , ri ng; the oe " " _ 
* Wouldſt thou mbt {ay , Nature ks ryan Mio 44 
* The World is fiek, and ike - ”_ 5 Tl, © oh e's 
Now _ wengwl into thy;ſelf , ad {ex drags a. <6 AT 
How ill thy Paſhons, with.£ OAT 
& Behold / much more pony of nn" bo- hoon: - cy _ T 


« Then this would -frem. 


« Toevery Age has Sb cies VAT: 


«50 Yong Men Ei CY 2 wh OS 
& So Young M \ Ee 0.69 ban: od 1 
« Natoreand Be f Wh, MY wet 


« Examine this whole Uaiees le. th 
« Al] that js fair or . bers or abave, is | 
« 1s either Eover, of the es of Lowe... oo; Sit 
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« With Love? mT nt tine tet 2 
or ſhauld”ſt be one, and 1 
Z . E204 
lt that me, hich is thy Pride, 
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« Hom wn hat (09 oe rn 71 


$© Monſters and _ t9 WI. his Fame ; 

« To Love his Cong Souls like his is nat, 
&« In their own Corey 

© With generous Lengld n} oa Sweets => 
« Are rm 

&« If thowrt-ambi 


« Great Hercules __ 
« From thy high h blood; ſince od 
| & Follow oods, but do not Love negleR. Re 
Not that I'de have thee th mean thonghrs debaſe 
To poor Dorinde Love © low-born race. 
Thy Amarylis is of race Divine; - 
Bei by Contra, hwy already tie : 


Thy Wife Hor 8c 
St efend me ! 


Sl My Wk forget his Vow ? 
ow? | 
You? wntual o__ and' n pe 28 
« Take heed, bold You ; ho [yon port with Hetv?n. 
Sily, ** Mans fredok'f vs git, which to not take 


& ou at our words, wheil a' foroa 
9, unjeſs our and Judgments fail) 
"G6 Ava mate CY ot is be entail 
« A thonſ; ? 
« krothing elle to > do. A proper care 105 
2 \ 


Silv. * ?Tis 4. 
66 To 


« Fair Venus no head in. th | | 
$CE *n. Ty FEY 


Mort, *Fair Amaryllis, if by, i bh 
«+ Offend thee, 1 will bold My, Peacey' an dy 
Erg.' « Mirrilloy, Loyeis.a t pain at, 


rto0 
« Nor has has Lov ſtruck pron 4 my low” " 
«And es, it were idle pride 
cc oy nnpy ſo thap'd, ſoc a Bled 
Sor din nl, 
6« above all theſe {og 


©« Can &re be mine. pets [ Be ods "oO 
_- oy unhappy Star, and LOFERR By Fate. 
But 4 eds; lay, | does ſhe not ?. 
Erg. ? is ſo reſolyed... PRA 

Airs. Oh my unhappy. Lot 7 Lot!.. 

Now Deſtiny has done 
ir till now, but bover'd a rand pale my heart. 

Ti now, amidſt the groney of my. fear, 
Some glimmering hope at did appear : 
My wi _ Love did the kind Flatterer play; YC 
And though *twas Night, me-thoughts 1 dreamt of Dr: 
But now By Horrour runs angh all my Veins: © 
Deſpair fills up my heart, and abſolute Tyrant. ay 
Paſt all recovery ſhe's gone, {he*s gone, 
I fee the Prize by a yg drrgin wonz 
From my wyeak/aray Firm torn: ; 
I ſethe-Mirtle dart ay ivals owned Wort. 
And now Ergafo, Gear lan 
* Though *tis $00 late, 1 am reſo wed 

Erg. ** Woe be to her, ſhould her ſtern Father badey” 
© That to ſtoln Prayers ſhe ever lent an Ear. 


- , Art. Alas my Looks and be far 
Both from offending him, and nd by rg br My 
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Enter irxills IE i. F | 


no tongue?” 
rnd 900 | 
I kiiow,.. ”, | 


«Ple. 


- 4 - F, | 
« $:4v0, the Rich, the . ; 
©< The Prict., Macro Ars | 
« Tis he” oh exvjed Younh 
<< $0 ripe ;r Barveſt in 

Erg. * Indeed = lictl w ary far. ;- 
Art, Nh . 
Can uchi a 
Ee Becauſe he Loves he | 
| kn bas be Witt, FA 
« Has he & heart ? 1s be not blind? And yet 
« Her Starry Eyes their infloence direQ 
& Into my B ſhe cannot have @ Dart 
6 Left in her Quiver for. another heart. 

& But why, do they.a Jem ſo precious throw, - - 

<« To one that knows itnot, and fcoras it. fo f 
adia has deliverance fore-told : 
ou, though-a op, here, bave *adderibol, 

That of an any Tok ths ples ood, 

A nary paid by a ire command. 

Is yearly pa pak by 1% this: -unbappy. Land. 

ut what 

| x Ea 
© In a Con, k: ” #1 
nin was os of c bias Favourites fall”: 

'Her belt- loy'd ee, Youth of Noble blood, . 

By Bo as iacoofleN fair Eyes ſubdu'ds 
Thrh Dank Bs and dia ch ooony 

at by a v a, 

A ſaffering —_— her fall was cruſht: - 

In Purple dye her -killing fury bluſhe-: 
Nor- could dying Colminals blood alone, 


Rather to pitty 
« When-1 conſider with what full Aſpect” 

Erg. Becauſe from Silvsos "a of ola, 

Crime deſerved ſo ſharp a Doom ?. 

And by her Vows abd broket or, 4 
In Firs ation fr her jT 4 Bo _ 
Himſelf wi Fiat laid. 
Waſh off her ſtain, and for her fins atone. 
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To thoſe that Love $08, - ,ove 2 AH 
But thanks to Heav*n, you've no if Bet Kr 
You have that Ay, : ho 
Let thoſe that ron X 

Coriſc. Yes Girly had 
In Love there 


1h Tales which the J calous feign, . 


Names as abſurd he. vain ? 
« Faith in a Wo A (if at leaſt there be 


« Faith ina Woman, vancyral's Lad 

«© 1s not a Virtue, nor a tl 1 Erna race, 
« But the ſad Penance of a rvie*d ace, 

hy bee of , leas'd withre ' 

A thouſan d ferter%d efore 
A Beavuteous Face fall pr dc 
« What's Beauty, , 

5 If not purſued} ot 


«Ir js a ſigh the 
A Creature Cha —_- 


Celia, You Beauties. 
« Keep a large ] ty 
« Another to preſents... 


« A fourth for a0, ___ 
Coriſc. Well Cale, T__w thy. enegla g $ Beayty blows, 
Grows vp to Loye , take my advice, and uſe «Thy 
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N 4 
And my Proud Rival 4 


My Perſecutor here——: 


rt | 
-Locurda S\1! 
TE ro 


wy | « [ts Treac ic 5203 Ns 
Hong bright ang =AUtITu 


= CH « How fr 
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- © Paſtor Fido. 
© Where &'re Love fixes its Imperial Seat, - 
« Cottage and Palace to its Rage ſubmir.- ;. 
So abſolute is. its too large'Command, '. | © , 
| Nothing can its Tyranbick pow'r wittiſtand.” 
& So Love, if you behold it -in 4 pair. 
/ & Of- Starty-eyesy, in a bright. treſs of hair: 
« How temptingly it looks; what, kindly flames 
&.It breaths ? what Peace,” what Pardons is proclaims ? 
& But if thou doſt ie:inthy boſom keep, 
© So that it gather ſtrength, andican but creep, © | 
& No Tygrothim Hircanan Mountains Nurſt, 


& No Lyhian-Lyoneſs is half ſo; curſt. - + 

& Nor frozen Snake folterd with humane breath, 

« His Flames are bot as Hell, ſtrong as Death. 
Dor, Why all this ſtorm ? leave her, and rage no more. 
Sylv. Preach filence to the Winds ; Ple nOre Yive ore. 

* Women, perfidions Women 5 all that's naught, 

* [n Love, from you is by Infetion caught. 

« He of himſelf is good, meek as the Dove, 

&« That draws the Chariot of the Queen of Love. 

&« But you have made him wild ——— -- | 

« You, who your Care, your Pride; .aad Pleaſure place 

& In the meer out-fide of a Wanton face, 

« Nor ist your buſineſs how-to pay true Loye, . 

* And ſtady whether ſhall more conſtant prove. 

| « To bind two ſouls ia one, and of one heart, 

[- * To make another but the Counter-part. 
But how to uſe thoſe arts you ſhould abhor; 
&« To paint your: faded Cheeks, to cover o're 
&« The faulrs of Time and Nature. How ye make 
&« Pale Feulemort a pure Vermillion take; 
&« Fill up the wrinckles;/ dye black, white ; a ſpot 
« With a ſpot hide, where tis ;. make*r where *tis not. 
& And all che while ſuch Torment you are In, 
« That cis at once a Penance and a Sin, 
Dorco, But for Coriſcas Crimes, why muſt you ſtrike 

At the whole Sex? 

Sylv. Damn'%em, they're all alike. 

Dor. But why ſuch rayliog 2 

Sylv. Rayling do. you call's ! \ , 
There's not that Accuſation, nor that Guilt, - 
As barbarous as Hell could ere invent ; * 

Of -which Pcrfidious Woman's innocent. . 

© Do their lips open ? E're they ſpeak, they lye ; 

« And if they ſigh, = lye molt damnably. 


20 Paſtoral. 

. « Falſe-lights their Gy und falſe weights. their Tarss. | 
_  _ & Their Hearts falſe meafures; andifalſe Pearl their Tears. - 
&« $o talk, or look, or think, or laugh; or' cry [99 

- * « Seem, or ſeem not, -willk, fit, or oaks bob. ; 
-Dor.. 1f Women are ſac Mopnſtcrs bs: you nuke, 
How have they Charms, mens: hearts how can-they take ? 
Sylv, Their Snares 'ſa plain, nfoeatle we are cooght 3 
But. Love» is,ehan's misfortbac, nat” his favlt. 
For to promote their curit [ Arts, 
They teal our Reaſons: firſt, abd- then our Hearts. 


And. th* ats of Mad men can't be 'calld+ their fin, 
arr Ars; bro Fore pn or | 


Yes, Mad gorge diary We 1 vn nearer 

© In thoſe who rather than be juſt. 

- TeX rr th A OR gs 
wengp ſo batefal | 


FEES rake 
« An Idol of a Face; wang te re Cranced, 

© There's no ſuch Devil: | heap x Sainted. 

« She thinks her Wit and man ff eerpe | phe, 

« And o're thy [laviſh Soul: does dominerr ; ws 


*« Like ſome Se COR thou wert 
"As a chng Mort only for It 
& Takes all t as Tribate BE ſa diets, 
F * Which is the flattery of thy abjeCt ſpirit. 
Dor. Why then ſo/ humbly is that 'Sex adar'd ? 
And each kind Look with ſighs aid tears i d? 
«© Theſe are the Womans Arms ; Take the way, 
Purſue, and tire, and ſeize 'her-as- your __ > 
Vleobey: 


Sylv. Thou haſt inſpir*'d my Soul, '«nd 
Since Tears and ow: echo a bolder courſe 


I'le ſteer : {am reſolved Yenjoy; by foree : 

&« | muſt ſtrike fire out of her Breaſt, by diac | 
« Of Steel; what Fool-uſed Bellows -to a Flint ? 
© Coriſca, thou ſhalt find no more. of we 0? 

« That baſhful Lover, No; Ple 3 her ſee : | 
© That Love ſometimes (though _—_— ſtark blind) 
© Can from his Eyes the Hers 

And when. I once have Ge ri in | ch nacyg 
Ple ſport and revel in ver riffied Charms, 


6& ras and and voprateful 
« By me, unskilful 
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ACT the Second, 


"(Exter Montano and Titiro. 


Titiro. Ow is it. poſſible my Daughter ſhould 

* By Heav'ns be deſtined for the general good? 
« For when I mark. the words oth, Oracle, 
« Methinks with-thoſe: the Signes agree w well. 
<& If Love muſt joyn %em, .and the bye, 
* Howſy can that be ? How can the which tye 
© The True Lovers Knot be tatred a iſdaia ?. 


Did Heaven intend. this *twauld ordain 

Beauty, not Hounds, o're- Sylvs $ beart{hould reign. 
Mont, * He's young; and has. | Lins yes to feel Loves Dart. 
Tit, He Love! {The Woods have took up all his Hearr. 


Mont. Not ſo, but Love may ſtill new Pleaſhres bring. 

Tit, ** But Love's a Blaſſom that adorns our Spring. 
Since want of Loye is oy Sr pet fem Time. * 
I have but little hope 

Mont, ** What nts Hh Mrlage be. not writ in Heav'n, 
«Tis made on Earth, their protege Vows they've given. 


& To violate WH, > were ws Þ 
& The God-head © b- in whoſe Fane 
. * The ſolemn Oath was gr: Cork Now b14y prone 

* Our Godde& is to; anger, and bow ſoon 

« By us to be incens'd, thour's nor. to learn ; y 

But 1 declare as far as/1 diſcern; 

« And a Prieſt's mind rapt berg above the Sky, 2 


« This Kvox j.rywd by the hand af Delt 
, 1s Y- 
« Beſides, 1.in a Dream have ſomething yiew'd, 
& Which my old hopes has mare than e're rehew'd. 
Tit. Dr whas are they,? Your hopes £60 ſtrongly beat; 
But ſay, what dint preſent ? 
Mont. «< When'fint KT: his Foes 
« The Banks with his 
* So that where Birds: Tow cab Gull 1 their ir Nets, 
&« Uſurping Fiſhes ſwam ; en and | 
« With Flocks and. Waoks 3 promiſe ra on 
<« ThiImpartial ſept into the Mai 
& That very night very night athree y 
5 I loſt a Child, and thea wy tm 


Whilſt 


RON Pater Bl 

Mr Te " | 
e c ent im away : 

Lowem rl ptr happy-day. 9; 

Tir, % * And | may ſay of 46A wo Sons ; the Floods 

« Have raviſh'd one, the other"s loſt rh? Woods: 

Mont, Perhaps kind: Heav?a inr/the furviviog Brother, 
« Will by the one make we amends for t'other. 
** ?Tis always good-to We now hear me out : 
©?T was at the Ra the Morn, about © 


** That Mungrel hour, which betwixt N Tight _ 

& And day, is balf av y Echiogs nd half 'Whice 41 702 * 
When kind HelP'h.0 waking fancy b ght AMTI2Nh 
T heſe' lively 1; , me thoughe - FO. 

* On fanid: 6 bats t angling fate ' 


** Under a ſhady Beech there came up ſtraight 

** A grave old Man, down to the middle: bare; 

** His Chin all, dropping, a and his grizled hafr, 

And ſaid, Loe, bere's thy os 90h take Rea bed 

Thos kill bum wot, then poo nth rhe 

Startled, 1. cry'd, Propicious Heav*n defend : 

No ſooner did the Reverend ſhape deſcend, 

« But" ſtrait black Clouds obſcur*d' the Heay'n around, 

* And threatoing me with a dire Tempeſt fround; 

© | to my boſom: clapt the Babe for fear, * 

&« And cryed; ſhall then oxe hour both give and bear + 

'* Away my hopes: Streight all the air was turn'd 

« Serene, and Thunderbolts to "aſhes burn'd, 

« Fell hiſſing in the water; with Bows broken, 

« And Shafts by thouſands : Signs which "did betoken 1 
-Extinguiſht Vengediice; then s rijF Voice cdroke--02 20 vol 

From the riv'd Beech, which.fn" irs tongee” thus ſpoke; F 30 

& Belſeve Montano,' and thy hipes ftill nours | 

& Thy fair Arcadia once, (oe: | 
Titi, Can your, 

" Wore wary 

is pal 


ES 

w her hi Im 4 fo 'O YT aj / 5 
66 Me. w 5 to co tents of the tt, 

* Or thoughts, ob the ppalt Oh 7 * 4 at —_ Iu 
Man's Doom, 'and s of Heav'n- £ 


Are never by ſuch <7 i 2 
* In ſhort, h6w Heay*h Nas deſtined" to'Alfpoſe - 5 


ri 


&* Of our two Children, , neittier of us knows! © gs 
** But this is clear to both of us; m_ ye 20,5 {fo £9200 
 « And againſt Natures' Laws does Love deſpiſe: Ck 
' Mon. * Take courage” Titiro, do not debaſe- 

« Your thoughts with mortal feats, but:nobly place- 


& Your 


« + -& my 
& can 7, 
1 
= 


Paſtor Fic 13 
* Your hopes above: Heav*n favours a ſtrong Faith, 
- © And a faint Prayer nere that ardnous Path, 

« Our Childrens Pedigree you know's "vi op 

** And Heav?a that ſmiles on/all, will ſorely ſhine” 
* On its own Progeny. © Come Titiro, © 
* Together to the Templelet us go, y 
And humbly bow to the Eternal Throne, 

Vidtims and Prayers haye pow'r, if Dreams have none, 

* And thou high mover of the Orbs, thar rideſt 

© The Starry Region, with thy Wiſdom guideſt 


* Their Courſe, down upon our tottering ſtate, 
* And reconcile Diſdain and Love with Fate ? [ Exeunt, 
SCENE the Second. 
Enter Amarillis. 


Amar. ** Riches, what are they, but: our freedotns ſnares. 
& What boots it in the ry ago of ones years, 
* To have the Attributes of fair and good, 
« In mortal Veins to lock Celeſtial blood ? PER 
& If with all theſe our hearts Contentment loſe, 
And what we moſt deſire, want pow'r to chooſe ? 
&« Happy that Shepherdeſs, whom ſome courſe ſtuff 
« Obſcurely cloaths, yet clear and juſt- enongh. i 
&« Rich only in her ſclf,--and in the beſt 
« And nobleſt Ornaments of Nature drefſt. 
W hoſe narrow ſtate no-forreign Cares diſtreſs : | 
Her Boſom anf}.ber Jil! World | lira WP "a> 
© Who in ſweet Poverty no want does know, - 
* Nor the DiſtraQtions, which from Riches. grow. -- 
&« Yet wry — ante an ener the mind, 
* In that © a0unGanly does hod. - 
« One Fountain is her Looking-Glaſs, ber Drink, 
« And Bath; and if ſhe's pleas'd, what others think, , - 
_ 4 It matterynot. She heeds'not blazing Stars - 
& That threaten mighty ones ; Wars or no Wars, 
«* [tis all one to her; ; Her Battlement - 
« And Shield is that ſhe's Poor, Poor, but content. - 


Emer Coriſca. 


Cor, Beyond my wiſh I'm favour'd by my Fate. - 
« Heaven's, muſt I be Mirtille's Advocate: 


Oh 1 


oriſ. M r Amaryllis , 
p 6. Y OY kind Coriſes,. het? Math left ro her. 
I'm tobe Matried ;. all that once was 


My CIO and d my heart, line; . 
Theyarell en I my finiles, are ours go wore 3 
_ Hef 
iſ. Do not with fears farb your peace - 
Why wi your freedom.and. o eaſe ? 
There's no ach Fetters, 
Youn the ſweet _ 
oro tA 

pocer, hs Hay do yau 
<« That ſigh log that Wretch. 

Any. & wk ? 

Coriſ. Mirtillo. 


Amar, What of him—Oh that bleſt Name. 
Coriſ. Only 1 have ſaved his Life. 
Amar, His Life! How came | | 
HisLife in Þ ic; 1 
Cor. By his dif] balcfor-yoh! 
That hour he firſt y1 your fatal Contratt know, 
The killing ſound no_ doubt yuan,» ge 
Had not 'my ng tata "kt 
« By promiſing to break oy v _ 
* T only ſaid to comfort him, 4 
The way if need were——— We 
Amar. Dear Coriſca, ably ; 
Can thy kind ones Gordundrot? | 
Cori/. Yes, ; 
Amar, My better Angel, bows lt * 
Cor. By Heav'n ſhe loves him, and- my 
Fears are true. 


Tobreak this M off, if mould 7 
Taflif me, is a hinge ic Vie wa 
ain your po # 


Amar. Unkind Corsca, had 

- This bleſſing, and conceal'd ir t 
Well, thou vgh you hide your ſecrets, yet take mine : 
Know when I thiok 1 muſt my heart reſ1gn, 

% And all my Life be ſubje@ toa Boy, 

Fhat hates - and wy does place his only joy 


£ 


[Afde. 


"Eff 


| SG. 


Paſtor: do. 

In Woods, in Beaſts, in Dogs, and Huats-mens cries , 
That thought to my wrack'd Soul all Peace depyes, 
Why was | born of Heav*nly race for this ? 

* Happy that poor and humble Shepherdeſs, 

* Who has not half my-weighty Cares to keep 

© Her heart awake, who feeds her Maſter's Sheep. 
© With the pore grals, and with her lovely eyes, 
*©Some honeſt Swain, that for her Beauty dyes. 

* Not ſuch as Men or Gods: chooſe to her hand, 
& But ſuch as Love did to her choyce commend, 
© And in ſome fayour'd ſhady mirtle Grove, 

& Deſires, and is deſired, and lives ali Love. 

© This only is troe Bliſs, which till the breath 

*© Deſcrts the body, knows not what is Death. 

&« Would Heav'n had made me ſuch a one. 

Coriſ. Why that ? 

Ple wiſh ; to fave you ?tis not yet too late. ; 
Amar. ** Not late ! My Faith 1 have already given 
* Both to my Father, ___ whav's worſe, to Heay'n: 
« And break with them I neither will, nor may. 
« But if your induſtry can find a way 
« T*onty this.Knoe, fo that my Honeſty, 
* My my F and my Religion be 
«© Preſerved, how bleſt, how proud —— 
Cor, Leave it to me. 
Coriſcas Glory, and her powr, this day, 
In all their colours ſhall their Pride diſplay. 
©« But when from an'ill: Husband thou art freed, 
* May not an honeſt Lover's ſncceed ? 
MAMirtillo you muſt Love, you nay more, 
Muſt give him leave to ſee you, and adore. 

Amar. ** *Twere better he'd in peace and filence reft, 
&« And root ſo vain a loye out of his Breaſt. 

Cori/. ** Some comfort you ſhall give him cre he dye. 

Am. Half favours do but heighten miſery. 

Cori/. ** If they do ſo, the ſeeking is his ow. 


Amar. * And what muſt Lexpedt, ſhould it be known? 


Cors/. ** How Comwardly thou art. 

Amar. ** And may'1 ſtill 
* Be Cowardly in any thing that's ill. 

Coriſ. And 'cam you fail me in this ſmall requeſt. 
« Fatewell; ſo may1 fail thee ia the reſt. 

Amar, ** Qh ſtay Coriſcs, 

Coriſ. « If youl promiſe me. 
&® To hear AMfirtille, 


— % 


' "When me for the young Thirſis you forſook 7? ? 


Amar, Well, Ple profuiſe thee *- 
To hear him ; but or us i way be 


+ But once. 


Cors/. But once. 
1. * And that he may not know 

5+ We meet with my conſent or knowledge. 
Cori/. No : 

You cannot think Ple be ſo indiſcreet, 

Ple make him think *cis by my Plot you meet. 

Truſt to my care; your fafety'in my hand, 

Your faithful Creatures Pow'r and Life command. 
Amar, Farewell, kind Maid: | [ Exit. 
Coriſ. Believing Fool, farewell ; ! 

Yes, truſt me, I will ſerve thee ; but as Hell 


| Serves Sinners ; [ will lead her fairly on 


Till paſt Redemption loſt,; ſhe is ondone. oy 
She Loves Mirrillo : 
And Rivalſhipenflames me to that height, 
That now 1 love him at that ſenſcleſs rate, 
That for his ſake 1'de ſtartle ax no crime, 
Nay, 1 could ene turn Fool, and Marry him. 
[ Enter Sylvano, Iruſhing from behind the Scene, and 
catches ber, 7 
&*© Oh lis | am caught, Iam caught ; 
Stay and aſliſt me. 
Sylv, No, ſhe hears thee not. 
« Thou Mrs. in the art of making Lyex, - 
« That. ſelPſt falſe looks, falfe hopes at ſach a price, 
« With honeſty ſtampr on thy havghty brow, 
None of thy falſehoods ſhall deceive me now. 
Cori/. To me this barbarous Language ? 
Sylv: Yes to thee. 
Now Ple reward thee for thy Treachery, 
Thou Cheat, Diſſembler, Witch, and Sorcereſs ; 
Perjur*d Cors/ca. | 
Coriſ, ** Yes, I do confeſs 
«] am Coriſcs; not that hap 
* Who: once was Courted RP os beloy'd by thee, 
My gentle dear Sylvano, 


Sylv. Gentle dear! | 6 


1 


W hat ſweetning words, what a new ſtile is here ? 
Oh the Converſions that 'are wrought by fear. 
Was this the language, this the humble look, 


And 


/ 


wy pole 4 ; 

Sylven, On thee, EXIFL faic lafidel. 

Thou bait not play'd the Tr pars { ua >» 
As I will do the, Lovers. Thanks kind Þ | 


After ſo many ſighs, «nd! tedious hours; - 
My Life ron ye if Ds 
Kind Fate at laſt re -my weary toil 
And my falſe fair now Þle Sigh" in OY 
Since ſo much Hell within' your Beſom 


Ile Aer, re all the Devils our Veins. 


FR ht? 


Ceaſe to be kind to thee. By Bars not I, 
Ple be ſo kind— _ 


y 1 | 
But le turn Raviſher, and jor Jove, 5 
Coriſ. 4 Behold-me at h pardon me, 
« If .ever I by chance thee, 
cn ; by thoſe Godlike looks, theſe more 
n bumane- Knees, which claſpin L0qare Þ he ta 
« By thy dear ſelf Sylvenoy thy more of 
«& Aﬀection which thou once to me didſt 
6 Wer ſweet influence of thoſe Lyes, which thou 
ert wont to call two Stars, two Fountains now- | 
Textratt theſe Tears, what wonders have 1 done? 


Sun. 
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& And he mor —_ Shy. word, hinfvif 
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' My Pleaſure and _ 
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Have you done 1 
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« And all a Beaſt z——£thou 
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« Corsſca*loves 


6 What ſhould = | 

tv, Now your 

Cur or Prayers ſhall UN 
Cors/c. Infernal Beaſt 

Think not the Io 

That minute thy Impirty 

But touch me, bind m 

And call down ro 


4H everlaſting Horrour ſhade me round. 
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© Your thread-bare " 
© The arts of a defor! 


I ſtood upon wy Guard paint their rage; + +/+ 
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- But they are edi ee > you ought'to fear. 
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and give me leave to ſpeak. 

Do not my ac ty wiltake nf 

Your xy prom my ſtubborn ſpirit bow'd 

So much, ther I world Love JOU 1 con. 

And this Effeminate Confeſſion, none - 

Of your whole Sex could win, bm you alone. (\f 
Dor. + And is it thus, ume 1a Eg 
Sylv. Love I were : 

Within my Breaſt ir vere! Ns 

You have my Pity ; all I can Ple grant. 

Nor will 1 ſay 1 Ve you _ | nd 
TY; You cannot Low. 

. My C— fo N 
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on to your fighs and tears, 


\ 


And'your Converſion on my knees" im 
Once more fare-well. 
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© When Lovera ck of Ad, ood oe Fans l 0 
* Rather an amoromiqeliags af theconguey;! 5 
£ Then a reſolve of mind, c ing lovg. | 
« Yet if in earneſt you uld evet) take -/ 
& So ſtrange a Frenzy Þ:#tow thatwben' you make | 
& Your ſelt away, you murder. tulyifiamertoc | | 07 51 
© Live then if y Ta petlene ered edict. ot} 209 How 
Airs. And mult 1 live fan gyor inttaipairys! 
Doam'd to a Life that in flog:wrohi may are ?. 
Amar. Mirtillo, "tis: bightiens you went away, 
66 1] To have already made tov loug a Ray : 
Be gone, and lex your, giiefs no; grow-100-ſtrodg, yg 22d 1 * 
« Of hopeleſyates Kbs0e/scis nugerdus throng. © - , 
«© There is no : buy xarries withly pain pp 7 V1 7 
« And there are others, who: of Love complain. 
AMirt, How can 1 leave 'you ? 
Amar. Why, Sir; ſhould ou tay ? 
You know my. heath alr ew awayic | 
You know Pm to be married, Sir, —yec ſtill —— 
Oh Heav'ns! Pde likea2v6-Gidh againk-Wy will. [ aſide, 
wo | one, 7 4. WF 


ron 4s ed betcay. Thc 


"26s, . Win pk Gi fa Efom:ali thars dear ? 
rewra, and find yooherey'-. | 
ace hog ol 64 (thaw they'd tear 94-4919 
You Th i So ole rarcgy nere-tore, 
* And murder'd ſo oh v£ ſhore. 


«i 
Art, 1s that a fear ſhould drive 44rt:#/ hence ? 
What if the place beened 5 qherofeace 


Proceeds from Love, ie Sleve thee ys ſacred 100;- | 
*Thay could not bort "the Slave t _— dyes for you. £ 


- 


Aria. Ha has paid twe-Jong y. ble proſtate 26W 2 poke 
Has ſuch PE 7 15N0-2igqdip1)-570J * , "0g. 


My Father I expe& this very hour; _ 1161 18111 32J 

And if be findy you here, 1 lt all doing 7677 208AG? 611 2 ** 

A Nations anger and Fathers fromg;/. + 73H + om 

Sir for my ſafedyi go. - £92 tb) 05/6. ©:645 23 >21A ith cw 
Aire. t JION 1901 0 ev} 2f 1 . 

the broke; 0067 ode vores, 110 18 © 1) 
A et not dye ; AB and cap yore pm 5h Sw Ci&Y 61” 

* 1 feel) and all that endure; © © '2 2 [Bi 
Aner. © Mbreill, ah rd, coule'it thou lev » u# 

* That heart which thou-condema'lt 740%) 6 66 & +0 

* Soul of my Soul, CILITES LL 10.1 19d WE 


Thou@Oſt give me pi + =" peSrooys ns 20:3 ?? 
© Obmby, if Lovebe luck or 6c "i: 
n paſſion, 3% i 
4% Low the feeiethes pEGaeds, | 1 & 2=167 og © 
. Y 


Nas frail monroe i 2 20 


maſt our bleedin bavles ani frwone deal; 66+ vid * 
Wh i odeby ortdcomr erat | BE a; b; hv 
© Oh dear Afirtillo,. pardon thy fierce 1,3 6 12 brew 
<- Io words and looks, me uae I WY 
& But if addifted to Revenge thou be? 57 1 1 94) 20Y © 


*© Wat greater Vengeance:canſt 2l bis x bon 2 
© Then thy owngrief? Fory' if TEN d 30 + : 


«As in deſpite of 'Heav'n and Earththeo arkz-” | Sa 
& Thy ſighs my Vital ſpirits are; "the: flood 1007 bob. 
© Of tears which follows, is my vital blood. M4 nh 

*« And all theſe pangs, and all theſe 'groans of i NY 

* Are not thy Pangs, are-.not thy gragcs, but mine.” { U _ pol 


| Enter Corilea and Celia. 21 wn'v 4 6,40 
. Coriſc. ;ſe. Why pan 


pangs ang groans groans ? what Dhould 
What hinders your or bars o- 
Come, you muſt love Afirtillo : 


w 
Amer. What do you nean.?: You wrote becaibeS Fad Y 


1a purifht by th Avader Laws wich death 1 7-02 228'q 2utT 
Corsſe. Andis ir that doll Nymph keeps you i ve þ iroY 

& Which is more ps. 4 reli, Love urlaw ? zbia 5a ** 

Love's a Majeſtick i? JT 


Came in with Nature, and ide with'Man;) > alc of fs Th a 
And pancake 42> rae A oy V9.1 030%, —_ 


y_ mu 4 4 * 4 
[97412 20} 3* 7% 20H blyoz Lives 


Paſtor. Fids, 
Laws were but Innovations crept in finge, /.-. 
Whictrenvying Loves Imperial Excellence; 


Like Rebels Circumſcribed an Abſolute Prince. | 


4 


Amar. Oh Heavens: I ſcarce dare gueſs at what you mean : 


But could I thy wild Counſels entertain, 


« And for th' offence the Law my Life ſhould take; 


« Can Love of Life a Reſtication make? 


Coriſc. ® Thou art too nice: If Women All were ſuch, 


* And on thy ſcruples ſhould inſiſt too much : 
«* Good days adieu, 
«Laws are not for the--Wite. :- If to be kind 
© Should merit death, Fove help the cruel mind, 
« But if. Fools fall -into thoſe Snares, 'tis fit 
« They be. forbid to ſteal, that have not wit 
- Tok hide their Thekc, 
Amar, Hold : this wild ſubjet change. 
You ſtartle me to hear. 0w talk 0 ſtraage. 
Coriſe. Why ſtr 
One minute of .our fe'snor. in our 


And who but Fools ould loſs,who —_ or hours ? 


Celia, conyert her with Cul Sn L ng you. 


&© Let ws uſe time whilſt We may _ 
<« Snatch thoſe joys that beſt «x oh | 

< Earth ber Winter Coat may caſt, 

© And renew her Beauties paſt 3 

2 But e—rdreonge im vain. 

| We ſallicite S | 

by [9 bs when koh <1 ſhall cover ; 

* Love may rerurn, but never Lover. - 


' Amar. © ThouJay't allchis DL to-try me ſure: 


«Not that thy thoughts are ſuch 4 but reit ſecure, 


Unleſs. the way-to break this Contra be 
A plain ſafe way 3. from gulleand ſcandal free : 
Your uſeleſs, 
« Fde rw a a 
- Coriſc:.* But bmerjlis, doſt 
* Believe thy Sylvi rates his Falk. as high,” 
*« As thou doſt thine ? 
Amar. 'Alas, how ſhould I know? 
« What's Faich to him, who is to Love a Fog 


ld Deans ſeinvain ; 
Hos Pde my __ ſtain. 


Coriſc. © Loves Foe oo Thar thy: thy gs *Oh "pcs fauls 


« Believe *em not, 
«« No Theft in Love fo. ſubtle: and mk 
* As to hide fin by ſeeming ta be pure. 
6 an wy thy Sytvie loves, hue. cis not ghees 


—_ 


«c He 


" <Comes Lau 


* Thar eons hy EN 


_ cc Fe 
Corz/c. But 


Koop 
Ret inks 
« He teigns to go a 
« Of all thef ir, ts #685 Et 
* From his 


« The Gatdet: ark 
En 


onerh Now hear Friendſhip prove | 

C ow m 

My induftri I ets Ba roryy 

« 1 think you , that the 7 Which does | 

« Enjoyn the omanto ablervs tier Vous" 

* To her Contracted, lik 

© That if the Woman 

« Of falſehood, i tr ye and na cos 

And ſhe'has free: pow'r to | feng found 
Amar. * 1 'fou 

| Gr. * Now hear orghlagh Maid by ſata, 
Coriſc. * Now e 

a ey = 

* In ve wi | 
« Th& irivft conrer vitg Stveltes 


\.*. "+. — HSA 


was ll er 
i EE 
Th f ths Gare, oh ei, Hes 


« Thy lf; and hidden chat place able 
- « Till the ewo Loversevitne : I mtan'to hd ., 
; < HG and after her, Tron?) 


/ 


- 


n will ftraic with-draw, 
ho Belts 49d han thou ſhale ney 


A has? bay thou ou Ment blood 


« Will ſtand in Ballance 
Amar. ** Gt qo then's 3 a pat 


.my 
Coriſe. © Thea linger net, EE in. 


Amar. 
Fle to the Temple, and 
from Boas, {= i it. 
leas? v1 
offifon my oro [I'm a already Ry SP.10s 


| Andby my yep, 
muſt be done 


« But to go ſamething 
« 'T” abuſe EET Coridos : 
« Pie fay ch fangs wah map and ſo 
« Will craks him after 4 

5 hither nd 


* That pe" ha 
« The Pri rf j rg 
« Guilty ſhe will. ay our Laws the dyes, 


The cauſe of /all pahwe, tip 


4 Hethere-——-flefoupd him ill ſhe comes: [Now riſe, 
* Riſcall m apr YE ongue, and. Eyes. 


j "oa, ro Noni in Ramone, 
; x rig hays Ty [6 the dd a 

Onan col ae 

prone pews ap Gam 


Y: 
Coriſc. How ; JoueL,ove, Adriilo, ſince yau came 
From your dear charming Nymph-— 
Curſe on the Name afod. 
Mirt. * As one who in a violent, Feaver caſt, 
« And is forbidden Li ral longs to taſt : 
- * Which got; he; s to. his, mouth, 
* And thus he gu ,' but, cannot Drquth. 
Coriſc, © Laveayer Eoin pow'r can. ere receive 
| bet our ſlaviſh ies, 4 waa] give 


«When 


A * When by his fond deſires tharis Soul 'is brotght "cb? 00h 
| * So poorly to be fetterd'to one Thooghtz 20% ce g 
«EVO OY tyrannizes- in his Breaf 25h @ «| 8s ng 
| « And ſtraight grows up a Maſter from a Gueſt, RIDE: 
| Mirt. not one Thought fill ap Adrtilloes Heart'-" 
Is hers a Beauty to deſerve burpart? 
Coriſc. * How weak, how ill a Bargain, fooliſh Swarn, ' -_ 
« You make, to exchange kindneſs. for diſdain ? 2 QULA 
 Mirt, © The Cruelty of Beauty does refine 
* A Lover's Faich, as Fire the Golden Mine. © - 
* Where were the ſacred Loyalty of, Love, _. 
*If charming Women did not Tyrants, prove? _ * 
Coriſc, © Olr wretched and unhappy thoſe, in whom - | 
« That fooliſh Idol, Conftancy, finds room. 
-. * Come rouze, Mirtilo,. know *Four nobler parts : 
| * Look out, you cannot want a thouſand hearts. 
Mirt. Though ſcorn'd and hated, I had rather fall 
Her dying Vitim, than command 'em all. 
Coriſc. Oh hotror ! how he' toctures me. [" afide 
No doubt 
You are poſleſt with ſome kind flattering thought, 
That though an outward ſcorn ſhe's pleay'd to ſhow, 
Like burning Mountains cover'd ore with Snow, 
There's heat within, Enchanted Dreamer, no. 
AMirt. * Theſe are but Trophies of my conftantLove, 
-* By which Ile triumph o're the Gods above z 
* O'ce Mer below, my Torments and her Hate; 
* Ore Fortune and the World, o're Death and Fate. 
Coriſc. * Wonder, of Conſtancy !- if this man knew } afide 
* How much he's lov'd by her, what would he do ?' 5 7 
Mirtillo, were you e're in love before ? ; 
Mirt. Her, and her only can my Soul adore, - 
Coriſe. Then it ſhould ſeem your Heart was never laid, 
Bue at the Feet of ſome diſdainful Maid. 
* Oh that *c had been thy chance but once to be: 
* In love with one that's gentle, courteous, free: 
** Try chat -a liccle, try it, and thov'lr' find 
* How ſweet it is to meet” with one that's kind, 
_ © How pleaſant *tis to have thy Miſtreſs ewine 
* About thy Neck, and her Sighs eccho thine. 
"* And after fay, My Joy, All that F have, 
© Allchat Tam, and thy deſires can crave, 
' At thy Devotion is. If I am fair,  . 
* For thee I'm fair; far thee I deck this hain 
** This Face, this Boſom from this Breaſt of mine, 
* I turn'd out my own heart to harbour thine. 
Fe Happy's the man that's born under a Star 


Geife, © 


- 44 


oo 


Paſtor Bile. | 3F 


ao nx polar” Far Hr SI 7 
proud” £ rods 40th? Act 1!) 11 
* Her beautcous Trefles yiohthy:Jdve;: -':ill 11's bye 
« As thou of hers : The!haqour of this'Grove, ! :- 
© Love of all hearts, by every worthier Swain, 
© In vain folliciced, adored in vain, | _ -/'i 
« Does Love thee only,cand thee/only-prize'-. ©. | 
« More than her life, and for: that love ſhe dies... [ 
Mirt. If ſuch a Nymph there be, conceal her;Name;. 
To all my other Tortures add not ſhame. . 
Let 'me not know ſhe ſuffers for my ſake, - 
And bluſh co think I no return can make. - 
Coriſc. © However try what kindnels is, talk both. 
Mirt. *Diſtemper'd Pallats all ſweet things do loath. 
Coriſc. ©.Uticharitable Youth, 'are-not:thau-poar; 
" can'ſt thou beat a Beggar from thy door ? 
Mirt. * What Alms can'Beggars give ?' Alas! T'aveiſworn 
Allegiance, and a Traytor cannot turn. 
Coriſc. © Blind Youth, ' who is it thou art conſtant to? 
« I am unwilling to add Woe to Woe,. | 
' Butcan Ice thee cheated and betrayed, 
Her Honour ſold, thy Sighs her Paſtime made, 
And: yer not ſpeak ? © No doube but you ſuppoſe. 
© This Crueky from her ſtri& Vertue grows : 
Thou art abuſed, that tireſome Vanicy, 
Call'd Innocence, ſhe has long ſince laid by. 
Art. And can your Profanation ſwell fo. high 2? 
Coriſc, . You'll not believe !. , 
Art. Believe thee. 
Coriſc. Then go on: 
In wilful Ignorance, and be undone. 
Art. © O Torture ! F muſt die if this be true: 
© Coriſc. No, live dull man, and thy Revenge purſue: 
And though I:know it will your Heart-ſtrings tear, 
"Her Falſhood I muſt ſpeak, and you muſt hear. 
«Then toconvince you, ſee you yonder Cave ; 
* That is your Mrs. Faith. and Honours Grave. 
*Irrſhort, there oft-a baſe-born Shepherd. warms 
« Thy- Virtuous Amaryls in his Arms. »_ 
There ſhe her Bliſs, her Life, her Heaven does find : 
The Ivy to the Oak's not half fo kind. 
©* Now go and figh, and whine, and conſtant prove 
« To that kind Nympt+that thus rewards. thy Love. 
Art. © Ah me Coriſce, doſt thou tell me true ? 


|  * And is it fit 1 ſhould believe thee too ? 


a 
" + 


reſntly,. for ſhe her Word has paſt 
- *'To: 


« 
__ 
> . 
IP 
4 


7k « Truth is, 1 did. not ſee it, but thou may'ſt, 
ag p 


- . 


"1 4 
z - 
. 
- 


Me Temples oladk "__— y themes; 
«To mark the ſequel, ar ante Ed | 
« And pr oder we Two-will ofthe Fra Exi. 
Mirt. ©Since the fo near, 
«* With my \Bulief willmy 
0109 28; i Aimee 
A <[-bepwwthe Temp wma as 
« }kenoiiedartl pray lies levy rage el 
*y , me thought, 
Another Son jv ny Bd Se, F7 
- A Bs, 
« Securely on. Yes, and:bwill do - 


oh Heer'n gg; me. pens oe Love defrient] 
« Her, whoon 


TOS tnkklo; 


« Thou that Gain th thin cs do thine, 

« If &er thou | wc; =. 

« An humbler V ere. Kneelc betore thy | Shrine. , 

* Securely Enter 3 voh Adrrille;'oh ? Goes into 

« AMirtillo, couldfti chou:dreamifor what 1 | C#bs. Cove. 
Mirt. « [ wake and ſee what I could i ctliave been 


« Born without Eyes, that I might not have ſeen. 
&« Or rather not to have been born 3 curſt'F 


* Why haſt thou thus prolong\d:my:Liſes fad-Date'? 
* To bring meto this killi ling Spetacte 
dye, and-give 


{* Mirtillo*miooe tormented 

Dye then, Aginciilo 

The Traytor leave:my''Rain»>to out-live. 

* You that wrap b ; who'e're: you are, 
« Since I muſt fall my.Deſtrndtion ſhare. 
Back to my Gorvest- ray - 

And when the Villain ſhall 
* But ist not)baſeco killvhins byiſurprize ? 

& What if her kev 74 I openly right? © -. 

« That woutd proclaimehbe:cauſei for:which, we hght. 
* Dye baſely then chow baſe Adulcerer. | 

wy That haſt flaws me;:atid} haft/ diſhonour'd har: 

« I, but the blood may, *jfb kill him here! 
« The Mucderfhow, and.chat the'Murderzr. 


Aikido 


wii 


oPafar: Fab. 


« What heys 1 cues ? Yes, but bard dons 
EEa nr: 


But her ain'd blood 

I'de kill het Guile, /bei 

« Cloſe then in Branches on the Rock's left fide, 

« Within the Month oth” Cons my alt F felt Vie'hide : 
And when'lI ſee her impious 

Ile give the Agdulterer and her ſhame on: one-Tamb. 


| Enter Sylvan. 
« And your dear Foot- Reps hh Tie have trac'd 
+ Ih wala, ur-errin patch Jaad me at 
« Your Prive | follow. Oh Criieroy 
« Your © ca, 
I do believe thee. Now thou VR bins ern 


" te tel [Goes into the Cave. 
4 Does ne Corſe ad pure 
Cave? A Beaſt 


G thor fops to 
Fx mama Hay 


&« Has Wit 
. Is there a Devil 

In Luft? Not Hell is half ſo much inflam'd? 

Her Guik and ' ſhame is but too 
« This Strumpet to this Swain her has Oh 
Bewieching ot more Detecting 
«An hen by 


« Delivers eh EI has Wi 
« Her ithar to receine ra mt 
4 ther to receive. 
« From my jw = The words he ſaid, 
« Seem'd to i ors proanile: Re M60 2oact, 
« Which he be = xp here 
« Her pring, that ſhe's ht the Cores "tis clear, 
__ then, ane} hop'the Meurhy oibCpre 

it reat hanging Stone, that they may have 
« No mearuof ſcaping ; to the Prieft rr Frog 
x: Xx by the'back way, which few-men know, 
Atty bard al niche 7 Ft a. 

cath, my dea cea 
altice, Revenge, Hea'n and my injur'd Love, 
oyn all your Pow'rs with mine, this Rock to move. 
Shuts the Cave with a piece of the Rack.” 

* So now the Fox is rape, and finely ſbut 
« Where ſhe had Earth'd her ſelf. Dn go put 
*« Fire to the hole; where I could wiſh'to find 
« Thereſt of Women to dſroy th nd, 


IF 


_—_ * 
2 o 
272 


- —_ 


erwonl widrudd 8 Ins wad 29% v* 07 Ong IN 2 
TH. a — —— — _ TI 
: "id 
CE. the Faw,” boo lene) or Tet 
| Enter Coriſca. 


PT: ” 
vs F 
11 x . 


Cariſe. © Hli/as y has Heav'n and Earth, Nature and Art, 
kn 3 Fortun and Fate, Friend and Foe ta? Nemy 
re 
* How REP TDs? pily (to miake her fin © —. | 
* Lbok more like rigs ate Merrie i in, 
* Then I congriv'd. Mien ? 
And how as was thar great <p 
+ Roll'd by Sylvane.o're the mouth o'thCaye ? 
Who cou'd expe ſuch Service from that Slave ? 
"Emer Sylvano: 
Syhv. Coriſcs here! thou damn'd-perfidious Cheat ; 
Thought by ths gear ayer nord hear. 
How comes it, Devil thatF find thee here? ©. » 
0. To Too | me yg, whets lies the wonder : * where 


ne To have Joh Jouhd'thee fool'd | 2) eMlike 
Snard and betra 'd, thy wepipo oa cook 
Led to a Temple; there t ha 
- That Puniſhmenr my Ve _ Pull'd Ig 
aovnny thy loud crimes de! :J onto I ſhow. 
ve 
MTs written in af Forehead, pn: ) 
Coriſc. 
Sylv. Was'n 
To hold. ye?"are pe FE ble Proof * 
Againſt the Re of 7 7 "How goc ye alf?” | 
Speak Soy Sopehrees Te, a: (ONO 
Coriſe, What does the AE mean? Pr | 
Sylv. How pL you one's one # Cave,” hit i dear dark tk Sow 3 
Of Villany; b; ry Sag \ 
Of Juſtice, which Hear to DO Giesyoa there ? CS *A, J £ 
Have you broke Prifons, ' or ſubverted' Liws 7 Hef 7 
Or batfled Juſtice ; made,your im ory cauſe 
Like thoſe fair Looks which your falſe Colours paint ? 
Aded a Devil and: appear'd a Saine ? 
Which of *em was't ? or was it all ? oil how ? 
All this bewitching Womans \ Fs 
Coriſc, I ſcorn thy Imputa ſavage Save 
"Twas Amaryllis that was found ith* Cave. 


. 


kT. + wi; 


Pw. 3» 


| And with Mirtillo canght, thiAdaltreſs X 
-_Canthy þ Advaih Mghi b/AgatelS the 1 | 
Father « on guilcleſs me thy barb'rous Lyes. 
$ylv. Did hs not name your Namein entring in, 
And ley yo - had cold him true—— Oh 1 
To fin 0 Coats foe ai to _w_ her head. 
that's truth Earvirom proceed. 
 Vieto Go Prieſt, and dear her ef che bine, 
No blood but thine' all by fry e be (pile, * 
Fle ſwear thy Treaſons, anther death prevent 3 
And falfe, or true, Vie prove re bay Innocence. (offers to'go. 
Coriſe. Hou ſay,” pe ime &'r&you go. | | 
: God's! licele 6f. hs Woman 'now.' | - 
This Fcks if f bis fight Td nor ſtay, - 7 
Will ruine all my Love,'and all my Ptots betray. aſide. 
You've often ſaid you loy'd Corifea, 
_ Sybo, True. F 
Gerilc, And ſhe has oftet-laid; thatſhe lov'd you: 
Sylv. And I, Fool as I was, beliey' 
Tf Mg ew Sy Ruler = rout 
e ts, 4 ts ? 
Rk Rs falſehoi 


Even to my death, and ſought 2 


Nay, when dey org 16h 
q diſeern's fo well, 
res | 


And your blind fears; 
r preveat, 


ee kind Hearn 

Aa —_ Man, ab >r dv Innocents 

| ow. IN Rik diſtruſt, 

| refore m ie 

Corjſcs- Wal #5 am {till ll ths Monger ya! fippoe, 
However, ſure ſomg fign'of Love itthews ; 

When I can'timely hear You creat me thits, 

And yet -y ow a Aiyleſs infamous. 
. Sjbv. Oh Syren, canft thou Love ? How many Ragnes 
| Sid. odious Slayes; and hated Dogs 

* Mode, ; and TreateT Eke *em mp? 

; rt his yes perjird Woman, | 
Wo To7hols harſh words, I was by paſſion driven : 

'* Things ſtornis, ſhould be in calms forgiven. 

Beſides, I have been treated roo as it; 

And rs by? through ahyoork Rage, you lov'd-me ftill. 


A Miracle of Faidh, WERE Loan eithan pron 


G 


as. 


You've 


ad ek El 
4- 


-” al s | 
You've Tek: d aac 


| Philifides, Ger 
| By all ho ha 
"2h = Coriſe. How 

Can you my 


The Preſents you * {ed Z Lore 

For which oo LI ory Le} -wpolry _ fald.....; 
ou objet rea 

Fey Ogg hola. Tribuues. were: with Love repais ? 

Our Companies requitg the Ks qaks,.!.// 

Aud our ceprae po me 


BEE, when l recear 


nn 


' a: | 


p Sala 1h; lharetoo ch 
Sylv. - Death ana ma ne Devil :! Rd 
| The ta and | TH OTER 
Coriſc. Mea. beſt exprels hey, eſtcem;, 
jo By che con ney SINN : w\ S097 FH 
Our rage 4 eo: OE p 
Fa pp Te gur- 


And to. 
Accept in 
To morrow —_ 


Site. Thos wits 


Cori{c. In all 
DE 
But one thing 4 ic 


TE ET. 


— Died. 
They hafe met thers beforg; « hired times : 
Burt let her dis; vite Creature, for her Crimes. 
I hate that odious fin fb mach ; — 
,Thar proQiile it, as nich -vnpieried fall 

- Sybv. Forgive me, if I cake my ſelf away: q 


To morrows. bliſs permits me nor to Ray, 
I muſt prepare for our dear Nuptial day. 
And the bright Sunyhen he ſaluees the Skie, 
No Perſian ſhall adord {6 trinch 1 + FJ 

But ſee 1 find you'rrues * 
© _ Coriſe. Can you fiſpelt fixfpet me now ? | 
By my Religion ane bro 3k Pm true. - 

Sylbe. Pray Heaven 

For to your Sex that Grace come nor in vaqeraray br 
* Coriſe. Why this 
Sybv. You know you Wire cold me truth before. 
Cong war ou're 


Sybv, ET} ork ah 

I will believe yOu and ' Tf dope-- | 
Falſhood in tal - is aftream ma = 
Grant ye great Gods Gor (throne kind wo er do) 
Once iffa life a Woman ay Pet Exit. 

Coriſc. Poor credulous Foo Ce Mitigdr did1 ſhun: ? 
Had I not ug'd this Chear, 1 had been undone. 
Had the bold Stave 4 d in her defence, '' - 
' He had cruſi'd- my and prov'd her Innocence. 
But now thanks to my Wit, 
His Preparations for his faithful Bride, 
No dounbe has foundhim work enough beſide. 
Proud Rival, nothing now thy Fate thall ſtay : 
The gawdy Sacrifice muſt bleed ro day. _ Exit- 


$CEN E- the Second: 


Enter Motitano; Amaryllis luund, with Attendants. 


. * Baſe preſent Apg, which doſt with thy impure 
Sa Delights the beauty of the Soul obſenre, 
©. Tas ing to nurſe a Dropſie in the Veins, 

; Sages look, but giv*ft defire the Reins. 

: a Net that's ſpread, and cover'd lies 
EC : abLoares of a9 © op , thou! doſt diſguiſe 
"FI With coy and & a Woman's heart, 
. « Makſt Life a Ply? and dE but a Part. 
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« They 


*** 


<0 © Pofori Fu | 
« They think APY hy tote Beek, > Hare 
«So. from the World. they. can the conceal.  Inrr 
Amar. ,* Had T been/guiley, then ic wou'd hare' been | 
* Leſs grievous: to me to have Death pay ſin. - | 
But now to die thus innocent, in all n 
« My Pride of Youth and Foreunethus to-fall, < 2 
«Is a fad w-1 , - TO > 
Mont. A ſad one *tisindeed, 
When atone ſtroke th* Arcadien hopes, muſt bleed. : | 
Thou born of Heavenly Race, born to d gllwage 4 
A Nations Grief, t” appeaſe a | | x 
« One that for Heavenl Beauty, me 
_ < Temples and facred, rampage | 
« Thy ſelf to th* Altar as a Sacrifice: 
p Who could behold it without melcjpg: Eyes? | 4 * 


Oh wretched Fall! : ., 
| _ Joe ay oy _ not I: -.., 
« 'Lranigre w, but innocenely die; ; 
*Muſt-I then die, Adontane, .mult I dic ? © - TIM 
<«« None left to hear, noe tadefend me IR 4 | 
*-Of all abandon'd, 0 Calt hope hang 
«* Only of ſuch a mocking LA vg 
<« The wretched Object-as affords no aid. 
Mont. Be patietit Nymph, and give-me cauſe to.tell, | 
© Though thay MORIN pores ps Tok fog = 
” to Heaven, ve an 
4 Comment with what is cls abovy for thee. ; 
Amzr. Oh *tis a cruel Sentenge,whether given 
By Man or Gods, or writ'in, Earth or-Heaven :. 
But writ in Heaven lam fure it cannot be, 
For that does my unſullied boſom ſee ; 
And there my injur'd*Innocence is known, 
Stands fair, and ſhines before #h* Eternal Throne. 
« But what does that avail, SEG Life why rv; Aa 
Why hang chou bac ST Trad how Pay. 
«Wh e C raw'lt a 
A Death, hasnoillin'e, but the fear of Death : 
« And they- that die when. they nave heacd their Dooms./ 
«Fly from their Death... - -- ; io 
—_ Mag - ſome, help may come. * 
ymph.no more, our Duty RIS henoey,” | 
Ewith: your ftay, no longer can 
Amar, *Dear Woods adieu then, my dear Woods. adieu,.. + 
*Reccivetheſe Sighs LOO. imo you, - 47 | 
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Pau Br 
* «Ty! my cold ſhade,. trcd FOTy _ hh 
> * And unjuſt pra tO: ; + v'd hades-r: | 
 « For ſink to being Innocent, 
« Nor ſoar to; with om — 


«© Mirtillo, dear Heaney, Js mo | 
«The: day I ſaw, vat hypo uoryre thee firſt: q A | 
'Y 


- I gene prince wm ne nar h xp 


My great in any Bs __ qa 

, Enter Cora, 
E this the N accuſes me; dear- Fiend... 
Thy goodne yg are to ſuch Crimes deſcerid 


Reſcue'm Honoge jr Life defend: i'// 
Coriſc. own Acions blame;. 


. Youloſtm Eriendiip ay dmc you-loſt: your; Fame... 


[1 0, 
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\ ws a Tre did everl 4 


: / But not to make 

- Cloſe tro the Rock 

LR hen IR : 
grou as yY, 


C Ye > 


Amar. Nay, then m ING VP 
I — ona ſuch Treaſon Har _ 
« Treaſon! Heaven knows my — Treaſotrinme? 
No. 1 Fde not wrong my mortal Enemy.: 
Beeauſe P've ſpoyl'd do amorous deſign. 
She would repair her Fame by wounding mine .: 
Bue Sir, I am a Witneſs of her ſin, 
I ſaw this wanton Nymph ſteal ſoftly in : 
A glowing-coloue all her Face o're ſpread ;- 
It made me bluſh.co ſee her look ſo red... 
Ar her approach, behind a Buſh.I ſtept, 
And.unperceiv'd, my watching. ſtation, kopt + 
The eager Youth came after her in. 
His looks leſs fearful, and his ſteps more faſt, © 
And bluftring, ruſh i into the Cos whilſt T, 
Oh the ſtrange Charms of Curioſity 
RF. org Oh my.tir'g patienice ! Oh chou-barbarous-. - 
umane Nym a ry my. Victue.chus ; 


Qi UL G7 
Aggiol thy blood, that-thou '& thi/ft foe mine: 
Coriſc. Abuſe thy aro reog ny nigh 


Sos ot 


Eee Nap About Chich the Siva 
t to w ain, 
; Wako, hs ſr be again: - 
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- * Wearied and eir'd, 


gf Bu 
SCENE the' Third. 


| Enter BEDAePpene of rm 
. © Dorind. Syboia, 

S Takeall de en wha] apo REO 
'- And when pela foe wee 


m "Fr 
With fo nc en, chr char x heart he breaks ; 
Bur chus dſguis'd ot ſteps * 


> vgaly yas AR ERESa a Hy 
Follow my Love, 
But what if he ſhould | 


Fm the la 
For none of *erm 


rap fr oy. 


If 1 fl brake Ile 1 
fy they can te Li dart fo "ch 54 7. 


Enter Sylvio, with ond whit Sid, ; 4 Barge Head be-- 
ing carry'd i pays 97> pL 
Fri I Fri 
« «The Gee roms Brativer ths 


« Oh ccking Coors, py -wloga Main 


| terrour of mfr ns 
«OF. 


$ the fa by thefunious T Sn ble hk Fr 
* Extol ts hen 


"Wor - oep ever ono ever. 


MMT {A 7 


ol io 
"Tho aphant in. 3-2 


__ Th m with nos ate; Ef May Mfrow Satya 2 " 


©  Thmeo. © Otryloripus Youth, who didit deſpiſe thy own... 7 

Ku” *< For others ſafeti . 

bees Sylv, All that Lharedone, 

= ' Was but m = * Vertue climbs her Throne WOW: oP 

BY .-> * By theſe and the high Gods haye fee _ -- r 
_ « Danger and Toplabes beers ab Fallgae' OO | - 


P "Thanks Conqueror FITS ware halen 
| c fron the Ploiigh, -and Tos 
ow the F ' RF dra Ow 


« FT > tinker 


KC - |  * Tis thy fitſt ibour brit bi 


<« Bue with wild Beaſts thyInfane Pile Valor rl wh 
«To kill worle' Monſters in. ks v4 
Sybv. © But ſtay, my ing Jo miſtake, | 

« & greyiſh thitig-at brake#01-0 2 54, 
« Sure ſonfe- wild: Ny ends. 1T.” 
More Triumphs ſtill, my vin + 92-Y 
Dife& this Arrow. by CS 

p And Cynthia, the we hin. 


! <P 2. 


Sy Io,” * What have 1 Way = have-my Eyes bekeld TH 
»h « In ” a Beaſts Skin I have a Shepherd kill'd: 
#. 


Sylvio an end to all thy Triumphs give 3 
«< Throw down thy Weapons and NOTns live. 


- Abont my Gravez'to 
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ENTS 3 0 
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Im; To what hand my death I owe ? 
. To Sy, ; 
: Derm, Mal Bo hleits Mareyr prove? ? Try 
.  Sylv. How i , hayeI t Love! 
IF; Der Killd by fear ns rooted 
by Sylbv. How can I gaze 
Oh mach bb Ns rao Tyor 
| e ace 3 
% Yet ſomethipg Hola LOS S GA make me run 
4 To her, whos of all the World did ſhun, 
Darin. Why do you look fo wild do'not ſtart 
At what you Te done ; if you have” my heart; 
Ic was your + that-cati be' no fault : 


« (Thoſe nd Lene, Fir fair Eyes have eaught 
_ Run Zo þ He ne bring fome quick relief ; 
ng all your help; Arts, to'{ave herlife ; 


__ you rene Kernen bury [Exit Lynco. 


; indeed it'ts- 

ap mou! = > 0097 hag | 

ko, Too late! ©” " 

ye Gods, this bloody Scene of Fate, 
And fave her life, ar Þ muſt ever howl - 
Horrers and Hell will haune my'tortur'd Soul. C 
Dorm, Wipe yonvrdear Byss, this grief 1 canace os ; 

--- You are too good tb bedi wfYy for-me.- 
| But if you think my death a faulr tias been, 
- Ee theenjoyn the Penance for your ſin: 
 Whenl am dead, dear Sylvie, do bur come 
- Oncein a day, and viſit my cold Tombz 
And when on gour Garla 


&  Wich crembling hands che Cyprets Branches ſer, 
And mixtche flowers, their tender Eyes all wet ; 


v o hung 
F And think how the bewailing Ws all met, 


' When you ſhall read upon the little Stone, 
T5 Dorinda by ber Love wndowe, 


H 


x That I muſt y for thy 
Then ſigh for my poor ſake ; nay, then/you ſhall weep too, 
And mourn for me, asI haye done for you. «Bs 
Say, will you not ? . £5 

Sybe. Is that all I can pay ? c 


A Pious Mourner at your Graye T'le ſtay, 
And on your Marble weep my life away. 
Why could our meeting Souls no ſooner. join ? 
Now dear Dorinds-I am: entirely thine... _ ,. | 
Dorind, Then PFle die pleasd, if death hath made-you. mine. 
Sykv. Muſt fo much Goodneſs die? when thou art dead, 
all chat's dear on Earth's for ever fled ; 

Thus o're thy Duſt I'le hang my drooping Head. 
Doris. But will you wiſh I were alive agen? 
Sykv. More then for Heaven. 

Dorind. But would you love me then ? 
Sylv. More than the Saints love Bliſs ; I'de be all thine : q 


%” 


No Conftancy, no- Faith, no Love like mine. . 
Dorind. With joy before.I could my life reſign. 
Dae Conch will now but little welcome find. . -... 4" 
Now I'de fain live to hear you ſpeak thug kind: - 
,  Emter Lynco and Dameta, nr Py 
Sylv. Oh fave. her life, with hers redeem my Fate: [0 Das 
Reſtore her Heaven, bur if I pray too late,” . . 
If Faith on Earth the Gods above regard, -, |;-] ; 
With Conſtellations, and with Crowns reward, 
No common Coronet's reſerv'd for thee: .;; /.-.-- 
In Heay'n, in Hell. no common pains for me. 
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The End of the Fourth AG. 


7 x > - 2 
. : . 
p—" 4 N Fas p 4 
>, *7 7 " 
Paſtor Fido. 
- - = 
i gd ? . 7 


ACT, the. Fifth 


LONG the Temple of Dia. - 


niqoey bound, with Guards of Shepherds 
; ———_ d with 4 Heads-man and an urs 


2.4 Enter to ber Mictillo, who kneels to bs. 


SS 4 


Amar. Itillo riſe ; this poſture does not fit 
y dying ſtate: And Nt our Sex admit 

Such humble Tribute A their Pomp and Pride, 
Now I muſt lay that vanity aſide. 

Mirt, If ſo much Innocence muſt bleed, and all 
Ttfunaiding Gods can fee ſuch Virtue fall, 
Where all my Vows, «nd all my Prayers are due, 
Be not offended if thus low | bow ; 
You are a part of Heav'n, and *tis my Duty now. 

Amar. Mirtille, do not chide me w ve L Joh, 


I grieve in death we two miſt 
Mirt. Oh my charm'd Ears! re Ln I go on. 
Amar. Had Life beet mine I had kept this ſoceet hid 3 
But Modeſties ſtrict Laws, ſure can't forbid 
To own my kindneſs now. Yet if it be 
-- A fault, my dear Afrtillo to impart 
. The tender Secrets of a dying Heart, 
+ I hall be quickly puniſhe for my fin : 
[> Thar Tongue thar utrers it,, ne're ſpeaks agin. 
" a you on'l ſoon ſee iri Scarlet currents flow, aCt* tl 
> That blood that bluſhes when I tell you fo. oF 2 
* Art. Whatdivine Raprures from this ſiwveetne(s flow ! 
But after all theſe Bleflings muſt you die? p 
> Never was happineſs a. tr up ſo high, 
* To break ſo ſoon. 
* | Amar. Since I have gone thus far, 
ol can't but let you all my weaknels hear. W- 
a H 2 By © 
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By a feign'd Plot the falſe Coriſes laid, 
__ that fatal Cave I was berra 'd, 


H ; the juſt forſcic of his faithleſs Sin, 
To break cho Ferrers I was doom'd to wear ; 


And ſo recal my pay | 
Mirt. Now t' payee REL 

From' me, the barkgrage return I made : 

- ltoo was tot ” EIN 


y 
I fawyou ehter ron uagice! 1) £ 


By falſe Coriſcas Arts was. rais'd fo hi 

That m my.accurſt miſguided Soul had d Fama 
Thoſe 'black'and and hideous Thidingh 

I went to find'a ons Toa tort 
Divinely good, and excellently fair. 

Now Judge if in the race man-thare be 
A Devil fuch as 1, or Saint like'th thee. 

'twas much unkin 


- -- —E_ Oo as mo...  — 4 


: er xe end gage 


Amar. Miriill, Mga K 

Mirt. Is that STE 2C aha 0. can. AY 
Why was I made-t of ' A, 
Suſpe& ſuch Infiocerice, Ro La 


De aide by Pts Frye ont he 
| eav'n our 'W & 
And fall a Funeral F. TX: bor bs 9g 
Amar. Hold; unk 
Mart. $- > War = TON can be” 
For that rnal ave me eee hoy FPS 
Amar, As I fotyive you oF pete Sir Catid nay Heav® n106)7 
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No farther this wo 
Mirt. Muft T ether? ? 


To lates hee? ite m x 
Mirt. O Miracle of | 
Amar. And if e&'re | 
You truly _—_ let your calm looks appear. 
This as Fm dying, ſure you can't deny. 
'Tis worſe to yourfotror this eg. tis. by 
Divineſt ofrhy Dn 
Ple ſhmmon. all my C WY 0. 
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Enter Gals hb 5 Ol 9val TaV9 2&6 V7 


looT $19 8 Vw) 
Are- Ce efing] v'n 


Land. othi 02. 
I 94 ' vt ih is! 
Kee place is fa I may Fxorl r,(1 | £ 


| WE = ov Acad Ee $5090? T__ voy 
7 ogue's ue) hers? | » [ ai. 
; Need it Is, wm me har 
I come to lavet Tag 
Mirt. Wile thou prote& her Life, ind deat her Fame. 
Coriſc, I will. 
Mirt. Then Ple raiſe Alrars'to thy Name. 
Coriſc. When1 PgWr— $5 belt 
Mire. | torgivethe, In 
Name it no inore; thou art all white agen, 
Save but her life, and in immortal Charms 
I'e live for ever. 
Coriſc. Hold. Not in her Arms. 
Mirt. What go I hear? 
Coriſe. Unſeal your blinded Eyes: 
I am that Nymph, who for Arie Gio, 
And once my Rivals Murder had 
--k thanks to Heawni Pve chang'd hey ro oo loody mind .. 
ile's all gone, on yet the Love remains. 
Hom if i in-pi my pains, 
a an mY W wa d y Deſt $ Prayer, 
La ve m m ſpair : 
tr ken to __ before this Altar give, 
And nd Amerplls for that Grace ſhall live. 
Amar: O-horror! what a killing ſound is here ? + 


be 


ts gang {dl 
andthe 


Coriſe. Nor for her ſafety think you pay ſodear. 

I rob you, Sir, of - She can ne're 
| Be yours; the Bars that Deſtiny has thrown 
Betwixt your Loves, have your yain hoes undone. 

Amar. By her falſe Accuſations let me die. 
If your Love my Life can buy , 
That ſum do not too prodigally pay ; 
- That hear thas takes Mirtills's heart away, 
My Death Then let it gently come; 
Let me not ſink in Tortures to my Tomb. 

Coriſe. Oh my wrack'd heart-! 
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\ Art. Oh my tratiſported Soul! 
Wis over Rives tos? $1,009 45065 


ons xp Was ever wry EAT, 
e? Y embrace. 1) 
Ba kn nd Heim, avi prin y gre 
© Know 1n Ons | n 
Infernal Fiehl,' bi '$1 


vitro mat An the word [ racirit 
Sars byr her life, and by'my ty rags aint, 


£3 & [Je Rr 


Enter Montano, VR Hoes wi 4 


S 9NG.,, tied af fe | 


4 Sol et Daughter of gh +5 pirer, wy . 
That Sun.mm t S 
«To APs ent Werld. Ff 5p 
« 7 how, whoſe Lifi $A. ar frye and mort temp'rate ray 


Brother's 
rn 
« Thou doſt in others, in thy ſelf aſfwage. 


AMirt, © Once more your ſacred Voices all unite, 
«And ofice agen invoke the Queen of Ms. 


Second SONG. 


Where's artleſs Innocence aid Gt Loves, © 
If they are baniſh'd the Arcadian Groves ? 
Fair Cynthia, though late, 
Pity the. Ruins of @ World, create 
In true Honour : Fertue's all the State 
©© Great Souls ſhould keep. To theſe poor Cells return, 
* Which were thy Courts, but now thy abſence mours : 
&* From their dead ſleeps awake, 
All thoſe Lethargick Infidels, _s 
Who following ;hei corrupted Wills, 
&« Thee and the Glory of the ancient World forſake. 


Mont. To what dire Prodigies does ſin give Birth ? 
« The Goddeſs ſweats cold drops of Blood ; the Earth 
«Ts Palſie ſhook; the ſacred Cavern howls 
- *Wath ſuch unwonted ſounds as tortur'd Souls 


© Sond 


- . Ourllls coo plain, :arid our” 


| 3 * Sond aut of Graves: Our fy 


Arr. ths pre Batey aw 7 ENT 
To prove this FP onury ialionas BL et bak 
e not, jay 


When Juftice ſtrikes, mh firing rninal dye, 1s 
The Gods look finiling, and ferens their Sky, | 


Theſe horrors all from-Innocent blood ariſe 
| Heaven's only Clouded when the dyes 
Coriſe. How ! guiltlefs? would the were : Then theſe cha 
Had never been profancd with i Dot. Loves. (Groves 


Her Infamy had c Fry 
Nor had chis Funeral potnf drawn atthis mourning crowd. 
Mir. Exquiſite Fiend ! 
Ao wings, - 1 ls 
J 1rgins hasno \/ 
re tang wy. ow. 
The Goa ter Star in Heay'riavas never: Jac'd C07 ceo? BY '2 


deſs you adaterls;aotoore. ati: gduv ni Noel lt 
Forbear-this Dyy: al'ge al boald nwo aid 3iT; 
Co No, let him Rave; nM bl of | 4 I wv 
Tis all the open 
No kindn y i fe Mire 
Mirt. Oh My diftraced Soul!. 70 1520 BYybol i 
Coriſc. Yet yield, ſhe Callhve. [70 Aber 
AMzirt. No Traytr ind bes 2 bed ho o0W atls (3-11 2? 


Coriſc. ny - - Fool ! bt ! 
' Mont. Now Nymph, before the Fatal ſtroke:is given»: 
If thou would'ſt reconcile thy ſelf to Heaven, 
Make thy laft Prayer..'. -: (dearee,.- 
Amar.. \Kneeling. |, Since | then . my. Stars my Marryrdom 
My injur'd Fame, dear Heav'n, Heave to Thee; 
Clear but my: ſullyed Name, whetr Lam dead, 
And willingly to thy Ax Ie. bow my Head. 
«* My Body to its Native duſt I give : 
Ny My Soul to him, in whom alone 1-live.. 
Mire. If ſhe muſt dye, - x | 
Here my laſt Vows Vle ſeal. [ Koeels and kiffer ber hand: 
Mont. Rude Swain forbear, | 
Such profanation is not ſuffer'd here. 
Mirt. You may more' eaſily-Seas from Seas divide :. 
Our Souls are joyn *d, and make one mixing Tide. 
Mont. Force 'em aſunder The "drtendante: 


'Tis no. wonder Heav'n. force *ean pon 


X — —— _ 
* P=I Ss = : > * > 4 
s 15% ow IS EVI ETO Fit 
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I found him lodged near our A 


— 


far 


of ach d wo nit Mrt4 by core) 30 110 br: 29 © 
His rea AS A ACT Q 002 Cit] 71 :0 
hen their whe + IS Ik TD 
'And fro ir wn How hy go to Ll Gr +a Ty 
Mirt. Is there ſuch Treaſon in a 27 rap Hart 2b5,411 

For ever tory, fro all.;ny" deareft b BuL 1c 
Amar. Miriille, his is arvunkind Divores ; 0G 

Bur let their cruel Rites have their froa courſe. not! 

Love at this diſtance; acaftrit-Lews fleny<..;- 

Thits Iialtok beſingon ANG: and | hem dy, 

F 4 bs 1px yi 

PIR Hold, hold, your Fatal Doom /-: 1280 gvarfs } we dO 


Mirt. My Father hete? © 
Carin. &,-andby Father Fr oj Mlabderer 
Thou art. ones) Sau ifones ny tins | 


Her Deat rol 6 4 voy 2212 Sbow S021 


*Tis hi TPIgt1 
pray, & vet: | OPL WI 
Tis fon han oF at this Yourh ; | 
1 th' deluge, is out 

. kavunti. 


fighr-ne if y you can. | 


W049 


*Undmdind : s Cradle ikbvthtchdbber, .' 7) 
« Into the Woods had carryd him afloarsJ7. 1 07 wth 
Sach care had Heavin— - - : lo #5 ” N59.) 

Mont. Whores" Danvers? © os TEES . "£0 


_ Here.. (97.4 
, © When A ns Thais came back Otis ſince fonts " yew): 

RN ſong , which na, 
Al = w rapid london a took re rig'l Dari: of 
* Did you not ſay that onght pain, 
* All chat Alpheo baths, and alt i in-yain. | 
©® How comes it then—— 

Dam. Your pardon, Royal Sir, WAThS 
I went to ſeck him, and 1 found him there. 
Bur-chis good Man had kept him as his. Son, 
And Fear made me cbnceal what he had done, 
Becauſe the Oracle fore-told me there, 


© That if the Child then found ſhould ere 


© Return, be ſhould be like to' dye, 
* By -bjs ided Fathers Cruelty. 

Mme. Alv-me 1 it is too clear : This at of mine... 
© My Dream and cþ' Oracle did well Divine. 


Why 


: © # % »© ” > © 7 . "— . - - 4. = FI & 2 af Yn the I 4 
: - q mx - , 4% . b E » OO 
"0 as aſſes IP 6 te ERA 
- - : Py _ < -* - 
= - - 
< 4A. [ — 7 a 
_—_ . 
#'S _- * 
5m | 


- Why did the Gods prote&t my drowning Child, 
Preſerve my blood to have it. thus dehil'd 2 
XMirti Great Sir, from whom my. Royal Birth I draw, - 
I claim rhe fayour of th*. Arcadian Law : 
When Critninals are doom'd to bleed, 
Equals in blood in their Exchange my dye, 
And now that Equal to her blood am I. ; 
How can you ſee ſuch Ferrers on thoſe hands ? 
Make haſt, unty, unty thoſe impious Bands. 
And in her place, by the kind Gods decree, 
Your Won juſter Viatim, offer. me. 
z/c 


4 - 


Coriſc. Now all my hopes are ruin' 
; oolifh Swain ! ] 4 [ aſide. 
By my curſt Arts my dear Arlo {lain! 


- Amar. Why generous Youth do you purſue this claim ? 
You'll ſgve me fom the Ax to dye with ſhame. - 
Mirt. What glory to my Royal Birth I owe, 
When to redeem thy Life,.-my blood may flow. 
© Coriſe. 1 cannot ſee him'dys, -* * [ aſiqe- 


Emer Sylvano. 


If you have pitty for 6 Firgjos Prayer. ; - o| nels. 
For your own blood, .this dear Youths blooming years, 
And. your Arcadia hope—— 
' Sylvan. What dolT fee ! w 
By all the Devils-in her Soul, *cis ſhe. 
Coriſe. -Alas, I've been unkind | | 
Mont. What does ſhe lay ?. ... | 
Coriſc. To Death with him; take the fond Fool away. 
Pray for his Life ! my dull miſtake forgive. 
A Slave ſo'ſenſeleſs don't deſerve to live. 
Sylvan; By all that's good, ſhe Loves the ſmooth-fac'd Youth. 
. vir, I'Conyure you by your Love to:Truth : 
By all your piety, the Gods you fear, 
Believe her not ; that Monſter do not hear. 
On her own head let your kind Juſtice fall 3 
She has Cheated You, Her, Him ; Betray'd you all 
Treaſon's her buſineſs, Poylon's in her Tears ; 
Perdirtion in her foul ;_ ſhe never Swears,, 
Bur ſhe is Perjur'd 3 if ſhe ſpeaks; ſhe Lyes ; 
And all the Prayers ſhe makes,” are Blaſphemies; 


I 


« From out m En toy Our Woe, 
* Our Woe end when rwo of "race Divine, 
' = © Love ſhall combine, 
4 And for a Faithles Nymphs Apoſtate ſtate, 
« A faithful Supererrogate. 
Of Heav'nly race is not this Youth, when thine ? 
And Ameryls is of race Divine . 
2 Me, what great Sir, but Love has them combin'd: ? 
by Parents and by Force was joytr'd | 
: To Ameryls, and is yet as far 
« From Loving her, as Love and Hatred are, 
Tn 
& t of Ignorance have 4 
By every Circumftancetis evidenc 
s The tal Voyce, none bur Afrrille meant. 
« For who indeed, ſince ſlain Amine Death, 
« Expreſt ſuch Love as he? ſuch conſtant Faith ? 
* Who but Mrtille for biz Mrs. w 
RO goa? pn ho doygn blood ? 
is that work 0 _—— ; 
« This is that faithful $ Gi 
For the-Apoſtate Zacrin's fact. we ws 
* Compleat a Nations joys, and Crown thy ng,  . [Gives 


is. 
Mirt. Then the Immortal Treafttte let me ſeize, 
And thus, kind Sir, embrace your facred knees, 
Amar. Our Loves thus Crown'd, goſto flye, and fave 
My wretched mourning Father from a Grave : 
Tell him live, and all his fears remove. ' 
Mirt. Thy Piety ' as Charming as thy Love. 
Corife. Break, break my hea 
Mont. But "wk the Gods ordain'd 
- T' unite your hearts muſt be unſtam'd. 


Heav'n {bop preſerv'd thy Childhood from the Flood, 
By Miracle reſtored thee to my-Blood ; 


And to ob decreed this 
Could do pr than gnard her LR, 


As you dread Tortures, Death, and angry Heav'n, (to Cor. 
Confeks her Injuries and be forgiven. = 


Repent, 
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and ſay ſhe's Inngcent, F 


ic. I do. 2 


| 8 wrong'd you, Sit; but yet I loved'you, too... 


[ro Bhs. 
| Sylvan. Yes, has loved hit, and all Man-kind bekde 
The Sex is not to pleaſe her Pride. 


Coriſc. Oh how I hate that Face. 
Sylvan, I know you do. 
Coriſc. Dear World farewel, and all Delights adicu. 
' Sylvan, Sir, —_ ever Faith and Juſtice prize, 
Hear from my 'Fongue that Witche*s Sorceries. 
* Their entrance to the Cave's her Plot, and laid 
Only to have her RiraPs Life __ 'd, 
And yet by all the Oaths Art cou 
Oc faithleſs Woman ever bteak, ſhe's nune. 
And mine by all her Conjurations, nay, 
To morrow was to be our Weddin : 
And all was but a trick to take me hence, 
Leſt I ſhould ſtay to prove her Innocence. 
| - Never did ſuch a monſtrous ſpurious Race 
\ Of Nature, Heaven, and Nature's works diſgrace. 
Mons. Is all this truth ? | 
Sylvan, Too true. 
Mont. Juſt Heav'n forbid. 
Falſe Nymph, did you—— 
* | 'Ceriſe. I know noe what did; 
I cheated him, wrong'd him, 'd her Fall; 
 T have my Pardon,”'and I own ict. 
' Mom. Had ever Blood been fo unjuſtly pile ? 
But though I have forgiven your ſavage guilc,. 
I car't it your breach of Faith, I muſt 
Not only pomp ou, but, make you juſt. 
Coriſc. am horror s. 
* Air: If this falſe Fair-ones Crimes you can. forgive;. 
* And take an humble penicent Fugitive, 


+ She's yours. 


Coriſc. Death and Confuſion ! 

| Amt. 'Fwas breach of Faithwas the provoking guile,. 
* In all the ſufferings Arcadia felt. 

& But it ſhall end. 

 Sybv. You could not pleaſe me more, 

». This Nymph is all the Bleflings 1 implore.. 

* I hate her werſe 
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Marriage is all the dear Revenge that's Ie. a 
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" Eoriſe. 1s this your promis'd Mercy ? | © 

Ler me meet Wracks, Death, any ching but him. 
Mons. -Is this your Penitence for your_patdon'd Crime ? 
Ceriſe. To marry him isalt the Plagues of Hell - | * 

Adders and. Scorpions... ,. . boy 
Sylvan.” No, *ns wondrous well. 

I ſhall converr thee, pretcy Infidet. | 
Coriſc. Have you-nomercy left? No picy, Sir ? 

Sibv. Have yon no Juſtice lefc ? Give me but her— 
Coriſc.. Of all the Savages the World can kind, 

Let me but ſhun that Monſter of the kind. 
Sykv. Of all the happineſs of ' human life, 

I only beg that Jewel, for a Wife. 
Coriſc. Oh Sir ! you Stab me, Kill me——- 
Mont. When you ſwore. 

You'd marry. him, were- Oaths eſtzem'd no more ? 

Forſaken Piety, where art thot fled ? 2x3 vie nt. 

Be juſt, as you wog'd fave your forfeit Head: © > ©» = 

« Conc. | loath thy very fight. » #3298 

, Sybo. And I love thee, my pretty. Innocence, 

As much as thy hot Blood loves Impotence: , ., _ + 
Coriſc. Why then inhuman wi ou marry me? 
Sybv. To torture every; Vein of thy falſe heare, *. 

Make thy cheok'\Pride 2 hily tear Vengeatice flair; 

Thy torments will a ſecret Joy afford; 


I was thy Slave, and now ſhall be thy Lord. _ | 

Nor hope Vle ſhun thy hatcd Bed, in ſpight ©»  # 

Vie tyrannize all day, 'and fport all nighr. «S Ws | 
| My Head Ile on thy perjurd Bofom-tay, ©}, 4 


Ranſack tby Spoils, and chaſe thy Sleeps away. 


Enter Sylvio and Dorinda, who kntd to Montano, 


Coriſc. Yes, Villain do, and my Revenge ſhall be, 
I will -be kind to all thy Sex, bur thee: 
Ile make you a worſe Monſter than you*are. 
Oh I am mad—— 
Sylvan. A-very hopeful” pair.'. | | 
Coriſe, I'le meet thy loath'd embrace in ſuch a frigheful ſhape, 
That every Kifs you force, ſhall be a Rape. *® 


NS 
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| Buc you haye been unkind, 


. To Mit. As 1 am doubly puilifh 
At once in loſing you, and ing 1 | 
by pay on (he PET GIN nake; - 

Thoſe few ſtol'n minutes from ber Arms you- take, 


ely good. 

Vie baniſh all the Feavqur ir any wp 
And love you with defires fajpure fo chat 
Sjboan. Stand off; the. Wi | 
Dear Mine, Ple lay-thy wandring Devils faft. 


ſtow on me.. You”] 


Coriſc, You ſhall be welcome to'my Soul, my Arms. 


Bar if the force of ber more pow'eful Charms 
Hold you too ſure ;. to make him Jealoys; be 
So kind, as but to feign and flatter me», © 
Ayd the Revenge of an unhappy wiſg, - 


And make him lead a wretched Husband's Life. 
Syluan. Let him come near thee, Syren, if he can ;- 


Thy Slavery: ſhall have fo ſhort: Chain, 
Ile keep my aking Forehead from that pain. | 
:  Coriſc. In all the Cheats 1 uſed; the Tricks 1 plaid,. 
And all the Credvlous Fools I have betray'd; 
Free from all bainous-Crimes I ſafely flept: 
My Virgin Chaſtity entire I kept. 
Did I preſerve my Innocence for. this ? 
A Maid ! dull Slave, I am too good for thee. 
A Curſe upon my ldle Honeſty. 

Sylvan, Can ſhe be boneſt then at laſt? If this 
Be true, ye Gods, I ask no greater Bliſs. 


Sylvio. Your Confirmation of our Loves has: given - 


Me all the pys I wiſh on this ſide Heay'n. 
Dorind. But Sy 


lvio ſee you' Love me as you ſhou'd. 


And flight me not for wantof Heay'nly blood. 
But, Sir, if Love to Gods Allied can be, 
I am as near of Kin to Heav'n' as ſhe. 
Enter Titiro, 
Tit. VVelcome to Life, and to thy Fathers Arms: 
Lam all Joy: My Youth ne're felt fuch Charms. 
Here take her, ' Sir, and ws | up happy live: 


This day has all the longeſt Lite could give. 

\Dorind. Gerana. 

Ger. My dear Joy. 

we fel fs, Conga is hy 
Thar Sylwuio ught me my e's heart? 
Through the dear wound his Soulgame flitering in: 


He'l Love, and Love, and never 005 0gons 
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